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or Come, but come with trembling, leſt I prove 
K Th' unequall Greete of Semele and Fove. 
2. As She was to0 0bſcure, and He too bright, 
My Theam's too heavy, and my Pen too light. 
{And whilſt, like Midas, I preſumero fir 
po Wiſe Apollo's Chair, without H 1 $ wit, 
1s it nor juſt t'expe&t, thar He, who ares 
igher then Midas, ſhould wear longer Zaves ? 
ay I not fear Patroclus F ate, and feel 
The dangerous honour of 4chilles fteel ? 
Juſt like that b#ſic E[f, whoſe vent'rous Pride 
Found none but Titan Titan's Coach could guide ? 
/hy ; Hee'l not ftandin Yerſe, Can Ienclole ® 
im, whomrthe greateft Libcrtic of Proſe | 
ants roomito hold? And whoſe anweildy Name 
s big enough to fillthe Trump of Fame? 
In Individual ſpecies ? like the Sun, 
At once a Multitude, and yet but One ? 
One of ſuch vaſt Importance, that He fell 
The Feſtival of Heaw'n, and England's Hell ? 
pe, who for Eminence was theſe two things, 
| Thelaſt of Chriſtians, and the firſt of Kings ? 
| * De (atone verus diam, Hirimus Romanorum, Primus Hominum. 
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Dne ſo diffuſive, that he liv '4to all, CF 
And ozethat dyd the whole world's Fane) « g=x-1 
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b For Charles being thus diſmounted, and the Swain 4 


The Stirrop hold, whilſt If Treefon mounts the Steed? | ' 
Is not Gods word, and's Providence befides ; 
us'd as a Laquy, whilſt th' white Devil rides! |" 
Sure all things thus into Confuſion hurld + 
Make, though an univerſe, yet not a World. 

And ſoour Soveraign's, like our Seviours Poſiion, 
Becomes a kind of Doomſday to the Nation. 

If Deadmen did not walk, 'twould be admird 
(The Breath of all our Neftrils thus expir a) \ 
Whart 't is that gives us -:0rion. And can I, 
Who want my ſelf, write Him an Elegic 2 

Though Y:rgil turnd EvangelrF, and wrote: 
Not faom his Tripod, but Gods Alzartaught, 
Though all the Poets of the Age ſhould fic | 
In I2queff of Invention, and club wit, 

To make worgs Epigrams ; ſhould they combine 
To crowd whole fock of Fancie in each lize ; 
Sell the Fee-ſ:mple ro advance one ſumme,” 
(As Egli ſpake but #xce, and then livd dumb) 
;T were all as inarticulate, and weak, b 
As when thoſe men make ſexes that cannot ſptak." 
But where the Theme confounds us, * cis a ſorc 


* Mizaaus Smut vev, ud gTh_h Weds. Longin. 
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| Ofgloriaus A7erit, provaly to fall ſhort. 

4 Deſpair ſometimes glves c0o#747C ; any on? - 
May liſp him out, who can be ſpike by none: ' 

| None but a Xizg ; No King, ualeſſe He be. 
As Wiſe, as Juſt, as Good, as Great as He. 


When Late Poſterity ſhall run t adviſe 
{ With Times impartial Regifter, how Wiſe 
This Great-oxe was, they find it there jnroll'd 
| ThatHe was ncT in's Nonage. but bory old. 
| View him whiiſt Prince of Wales, and it appears 
| His wi/dome did [0 antedate his years, 
' Thit He was Fulith' Bug, and's Soul divine, 
| Nefor, might be Great- Grandfather to thine. 
{ View him agen, where he fo re was grown, 
. As notto riſe, but drop intoa Throne, 
| How did thoſe rayes of Aajeftie, which were 
{ Scatter'd irvother Kings, concenter here? 
As if ad got King Sapors ſþbeze, and prov'd 
How cach Intelligence his Orbe had moy'd : 
\ Wiſe Charles, like hems, ſate ſteering arrwo Helmes 
f King of himſelf, but Father of his Realms : 
: And juſt as if old Tr:iſm:egiſtus Cup : 
! Had by his thirſty Soul been af drunk up, - 
| His #nderſtavding did begirt this All,. 
| Ast were Ecliprick or Meridionall, 
| -1ppoſe a Dyet of all Chriſtian Xings 

4nd Bijbops too, conven'd to weigh-the things 
Of Church and State: Nay adde Inferiour racn, 
Thole of che Sword, the penſel, and the per, 
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On his Soul's' beſt I»texpreter, his Book ; 


-- Thus Dowveand Serpent kils'd, as if they meant 


Virtue was his Preregative ; and thus 
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From th* S:eptey to the Sheep-hook, Charles in all 


Muſt have been Vmpire Oecamenical, 


He liv'd'a Perpendicular ; The Thread 


His Wiſaome was ; Humility the Lead, 


By which he meaſur'd Men and Things; took aim 
At actions crooked, and at ations plain. 

He and all from him into Cabes didfall, 

And yer as perfe& as the Circle, all, 

'Twas He took Natures Breath, & Depth,and Hight, 
Knew the juſt difference 'twixt Wrong, and Right. 
He ſaw the points of things,could juſtly hit, 
What mu# be done, what may ; what's juſt, what fir. 
As if, like Moſes he had had reſort 
Unto Gods Conncell, ere he was of's Conrt, 
Hence hisReligion was his choice,not Fate, 
Rul'd by Gods Word, not Intereſt of State. 
Others may thank their fars,Hehis inqueſt, 
Who,ſounding all fides,anchor'd in the bet. 
His Crow» contain'd a Mzter ; He did twilt 
Moſes and Aaron, King and Caſsift, 
Whenthe Myuhumeten or Pope ſhall lobk 


His Book, his Life, his Death, will henceforth b 
The Church of Englana's beſt Apologie. EY 


To render him as wiſe, ſo innocent. 
His own good Genizs knew not, whether were 
His Heart more ſingle, orhis Head more clear. 


Charles rul'd the King, before the King rul'd Us. - 
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He knew that to commend, his onely way 
Was firi{t to teach his Paſſions to obey. * 
And his inceſſant wziting on God's Throne 


{ Gave bim ſuch meck yefleZians on his ow, 


al 


That, beirg forc': to cenſure, he expreſt 

A Jadges Office with a Mothers breait. 

And when tome ffurdie violencebegan 
Teunſbeath his ſword,unwilling to be drawn 

He bur deſtrey'd (and ſo ſoft mercy can)" * 4 


| The malefattor, to preſervetire Man. 


Even Hell's blind Fourney-men, thole Sous of Night 
Wholookon ſcarlet murder and think't white, 
Unwillingly confeſs'd, The oncly thing _ 

Which made him guilcie was, 7hat He was King. 
He was Incarnate Juſtice, and tis ſaid 


| Aftrea liv/dinhim, yet dy'd a Maid, 


We want an Emblem tor him : Phabus muſt 
Stand ſtill in Libra, toſpeak Charles the uſt. 

And yer though he were foch, thar nothing lefle 

Then Yirtne's mean (tretcht to a ju Exceſſe 

Flew from his Soul ; He, like the San,'was known 

To ee all excellence, except his own. 


His Modeſty was /ach, that All which He 


'Ere ſpake or thought of's (elf, was Calumny ; 
But yet ſo mixt with //ate,that one might ſee 
It made him not /efſe Xingly, but more free. * 
He was not like'thoſe Princes, whot'expreſle 
A learncd ſurfeit, a ſublime exceſſe, 


'Send to 4iſpeople all the Sea of Fiſh, 
| Depopulate che Aire to make one 4;ſh, 


(Such 
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(Such s#/1ful Iaxaries: as onely ſerve 
To make their minds more plentifully rterwe) » 
Whatever Dajnites fill'd his Board by chaxce, q 
His onely conflant Diſh was (a) Temperance. | 
His Y :rt#e did ſo /imit him, his Court 
Implied his Cl/oy/er ; and his very ſport 
Was Self-deniall. Nay, though he were ſeen 
So rob din purple,and ſo matchr t' a Queen, 
As made him glitter like a Noon day Sun, 
Yet ſtill his Sou! wore ſackcloth, and liv'd Nan. 
(6) Simeon the Stylirein his Pillar pent 
 Mightlive-more //ri&, bur not morc innocent. 
So wiſe, ſo juſt, ſo good, ſo great and all, 
What is'c could fer him higher, buthis fal? 
When he caught up by a Celeſtial Train 
Began his ſecond, and more ſo/:d Raign. 
How to that Haven did this P:/0; feer 
'Twixt' th' Ixdependen:, and the Presbyters 
Plac'd in the confines. of two ſhipwracks ? thus 
The Greeks are ſcatcd 'twixt the Turks and Us. 
Whom did Byzintium fre:, Rome would condemr; 
And freed from Rome: they arc enſlaved by them, 
So placd'betwix: a Preczpice and Wolf, : 
There the «£g445, here the Yenice- gulf, [ 
W hat with' the 7:ſing and the ſerting Sun, , 
By thele-th'are bated, and by thoſe undon. 
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$Solicites her conſent, (ſhe yields ro neither. . 
INay thus our Saviour, to enhance his grief, 

as hung betwixt a Adurderer, and a Thief. 
Now Charles aS Kings and as a good King too .. 
Being Chrifts adopted ſelf, was both to do 
And ſuffer like him ; both to live and die 

$So much more humtle, as he was more hieh 
Then his own Subjes. He was thus to tread 
*In the ſame footrſteps,and ſubmit his Head 
JTo the ſame horns : when ſpit upon, and beat- 
To make his Conſcience ſerve for his retreat, 
And overcome by ſuffering: To take v 

? His Saviours Croſſe, and pledge him in his Cup. 
- Since then our Soveraien, by juſt account, 

; Livd o're our Saviours Sermon inthe Mount, 
| And did all Chriſtian Precepts ſo reduce, 
| That's Lifethe DofFrine was, his Death the #[e, 
7 Poſtcrity will ſay, he ſhould have dy'd 

{ No other Death, then by being Cracifid. 

3 And their renownedſt Fpocha will be | 


* Gat Charles his Death, next Chriſt's Nativity. 
' Thus Treaſon's grown moſt Orthodox ; who fince 

They {aid they'd [wake him the moſt glorious Prince 
# Indll the Chriftian World) "ts plain, this way 


$ They onely proms'd, what they meant to pay. 
_ For now (beſides that heatifick Viſion 


$ Where all deſire is 19 into fruition) 
7 The fores, they hurled ar him, with intent 
z To cruſh his fame, have provd his mInument, 


Thus virtves bemm'd with wices, and though cither 
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Their LZ:bels his beſt 0belxke; To have 
A fir Xtausole, were to want a Grave ; 
His Scaffold, like mount Tabor, will in ſtory 
Become the proudeſt Theater of Gloxy, 
Next to the bleſſed Croff: : and thus 'cis ſenſe, 
T*affirm bim murder'd in his ewn Defence. - 
For though all Hells Artillery and 5kill 
Combin'd together to beſiege his Will ; 
And when their alice 'could not bring'r abour = 
To hurt God's Image, thcy raz'd Adam s out , 
(Like me" repuls'd, whoſe Choler think's it witty 
To burn the Suburbs, whenthey can't the Cty) | 
Howe're they form dhis walls, and dr4ind his 61904, 
Which moted round his Soul; yer ſtill he ſtood 
Defender of the Faith, (and that which He * 
Found ſweeter then revenge) his Charity. 

This then the urmoſt was their rage could do, 

[7t ſhew'd him Xing of his «fflid#:ons to0.] 
Untempied Yirtue is but coldly good, 
(As ſhe's ſcarce ch//e, that's ſo but in co/d blood) 
To ſcorn baſe 2ucrter is the beſt eſcape, | 
(As Lucrecedy'd the cafter far her rape) 
Theſe two did Charles his Yirtue moſt befriend, 
His glorious hardſhips firſt, and then his end. 
Death we fargivethce, and. thy Bowrreaux too, - 
Since what did ſeem thy rape, proves but bis duc. 
For how could hebe ſaid to fall r00 ſoon, 
Whoſe green was mellow, & whaic dawn-was noon? 
Since Charles was oncly by thy carteous knife 
Redeemd from this great i»jury of life 


9) 
To one ſo laſting, that tis truly ſaid 
Not He, but his 7:ortality is deed — 


{ To weep his Death's the zre«ſon of our eyes; 


Our $#z did onely fer, that he mightriſe. 


But wedo mock,not cheat our erief;and fit 
Onely at beſt rphraid our ſelves in wit, 


| And want him /earnedly : fuch colours doe 


f Diſeui/e dilaſters, not delude them too. 


For thqugh, I muſt confeſle, a Poet can 


& Fancy things better then another man, 
# Hecan bart fancy'um , and all his pains 
| 1s but to fill his belly with his brains. 


He may both Petrify'dand famiſhr fir, 


|| That wears his thoughts, and onely dine's 00 wit. 


1 WereI a Polypns, and covld goon " 

| Tobethole very things I think upon, 

| 1 would not then complain : but fince Tknow 

{ To call things thus, is not to makethem ſo, 

| Great Charles i ſlain : and ſay we what we will, - 


Kt 
if, 
£36 
Pro tay 
[3 
Lo 
ek 


| | Yer we ſhall find, judgements arc judgerwents ſtill, 


For though *ris true, that his »ow- immenſe Soul 


7 Doth hold commenſfuration with each Pole ; 


Though he doth ſhine a Star more fixt and bright 


14 Then where the yeare makes but one day and night ; | 
3 And, leaft he fill the Zodiack, doth appear 


Not inthe Zjghth, but Empyrean Sphere 


4 Yet we his Riſe tay our Deſcenſion call, 
5 As Libra's mounting is poore Aries fall, 
# He was the onely ALoſes thar could ſtand - 
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Betwixt the ſn#6 and j# 
And what can. we czpe, our Lot being gon, 
But thata Hell from Heav's ſhould tumble down 
On our more fiafull Sodom ? 'unlefle we 
Are damn'd yet worſe, to an impunity.) 

Kings ate Gods once remov'd., It hence appears 
No Court but Heav'ns can tric them by their Peer 
So that for,Gharles,the Good to have been try'd 
And c:ft by-mor;all Votes, was Deiciae. 

No Sizne,: except the fir, hach cvecr paſt 

So black as this ; no Fudgement, but the /aff. 
How does our Dees, vvhich ſolately ſtood 
Unmov d, lic floating in her Pilots blood 2 

And can vve hope ro Anchor, vvho diſcern 

. Nounghr but the rempeſt ruling at the fern; 
Whilſtplaco's Rival, vvith bis Saints by's fide, - 
Dravva by the Spirit of avarice and pride, 
Being faitly placed in the Chair of ſcorn 
 Sitsbrewing Tears for Infants yer unborn ? 

_ Vaſt focks of miſery, vuhich his Guardian-rage 
Does husband for them till they come to age* 
When futare times (hill look vvhat Plagnes befe 

eZ 2ypt and Us, by'vvay of Parallel, 

They*l find ar once preſented to their view 

The Froes and Lice, and Independents toos | 
Onely this ſonal difference vvill be knovvn 

| Tvvixt thoſe egyptian judgements and our own, 
Thoſe vvere Gods Armies ; but th» efje# doth tell - 
That theſe our Yermss are the HoFF of Hell. 
Pau(agias and Heraſtrazus vill look 
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| Requires vve ſhould be born res Ages hence, = 
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Like Pyemy-Sinners vvrit in Times black-book, 
The Spaniſh Fleet, and Powder-plot vvill lack 
Their uſual mentions in our Almanack. 

— —-Nay, vvbich is more, (c) Alaricus his n«me 
Will ſcarce be /egiblei'th' /:aves of fame, | 
When Cromwcl tha!l be rcade Nature vvas nere 


| Sobleſſedly refirm:d, ſince Lucifer. 


O for a Jeremy tO /amemt our woe ! 
From vvhom ſuch zr«gick Rhetorick might floyy, 
As vvould become our miſery, and dreſſe 
Our ſorrows vvith a dreadfull gaudineſſe ! 


| Fornext thoſe hovering judgements, vvhich the fall 


Of Ore ſo great, (o good, makes Yerticall, 
(And ruſhing dovvn, 'may onely be vvithſtood 
If Chartes his praters crie louder than his Hood) 
I Gay next that, Ir is our ſecond Croſſe 
Wecan't grieve worthy of ſo great a Loſle. 

To vvecp upon this ſubje&, and weep ſenſe, 


The ereater are the hights an Artiſt's hand 
Defignes to take, the farther he muſt fans. 
Andas vvhen So7's in's Zenith, Heimply's 


_ His dazling glory be, thar ſhuts his eyes, 


So, vvhere the Theme's ineffable, thevvay 
To ſpeak it is, (4) Not to know what to ſay. 
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